176             PSYCHOLOGICAL DATA :   RECORDS
garden and, as they often do, shouted to the man in the
aeroplane, " Come down, come down, you naughty man.'1
Paul wanted to urinate, when washing his hands, and his
hands being wet, could not get his buttons undone in time, and
he wet his trousers ; bitter tears and sobs. " I'm so ashamed
of myself, I'm so ashamed of myself," he said, and he could
not be comforted for a long time.
12.3.25, When Martin came to school, he walked right into
the schoolroom, stood on the platform and shouted, " Hullo/'
Dan said to him, " You must not make so much noise/'
Tommy deliberately spilt some water on the mat and on the
steps, and spoke of it as " a mess ", and said, " Isn't it a mess!J'
Martin also went to the door and said, in an awed tone, " Isn't
it a mess ! " Tommy said this several times.
18.3.25. Martin told Mrs. I. that he had made a " lovely
railway track ", and this was done with the colours put in a
long line. He would not let Tommy look at this, and several
times tried to push Tommy away, and said to him, " You
must not look, you must not do that, it is not nice, it's rude."
20.3.25. Harold and Paul were talking during their rest
hour, and said something about " But he won't go to prison,
will he ? "
Harold told Mrs. I. that George " wee-wee'd " in the garden
" always ".
23.3.25. Mrs. I. told Tommy that she wanted him to shut
the door as the wind was cold. He said, " No, I won't let you
shut the door. No, you shan't/1 Martin told Tommy he was
" rude ".
Martin, while modelling, was sitting opposite to Tommy
and said several times, " Naughty Tommy, naughty Tommy/'
He seems to feel a definite enmity to Tommy.
. In the morning in the garden, Paul had been down the
garden path by himself and had been using some planks that
Harold and Frank had fixed up in a sort of tripod earlier.
Mrs. I. saw him standing by them a long time, and then
presently he began to cry very bitterly. She went to inquire
what was the matter, the other children also running to know
whether Paul had nurt himself. The" trduble was that he had
moved the planks and could not put them back as he found
them. He said, " I can't mend it, I can't mend it," with
bitter grief. When Mrs. I. showed him how they went he
was quite satisfied.
Harold brought a present of a model railway truck to Frank,
and gave it to him on arrival. His mother told Mrs. I. that
Harold had said he had promised it to Frank " if he would not
do in the garden what he ought to do in the lavatory ".